erief in bouquets! grief in song! 
erief in my heart! the walls are 
white and the shape is tall. the pain 
is coming from inside my ribcage. 
NeComer: IDM tmereyenntercapaneyener:mo)lore<are! 
number. 


acl cea) im CT wxivalles 


the walls are white and the shape 
is thin. they know you and they 
know me. people gather around 
ceramic bowls in the darkness on 
the dirt, a low hum travelling 
along humid air. 1 don’t need to 
answer questions. 
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our worlds boast little overlap. now the 
walls are tall and shape is white. you 
changed your hair and 1 coughed up the 
severed ends. 1 called you a fucking bitch 
like you’d hear it. 1 bit my tongue and 
swallowed the blood. 
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something rattles beneath my skin, disguised 
as a shiver. something tall, something white. 1 
see you, an outstretched hand, when 1 close 
my eyes. coughed up more hair. grief in swol- 
len eyelids. 
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